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ENGLEWOOD,  N.  J.,  June  15.- 
Henry  A.  Ogden,  authority  on  his- 
torical uniforms  and  costumes, 
whose  illustrations  in  history  books 
have  been  familiar  to  many  gen- 
erations of  school  children,  died  of 
a  heart  ailment  shortly  after  mid- 
night at  Englewood  Hospital.  Mr. 
Ogden  had  been  living  at  the  En- 
glewood Club  since  the  death  of  his 
wife  in  1923.  He  was  in  his  eigh- 
tieth year. 

Mr,  Ogden  was  commissioned  by 
the  government  to  make  seventy- 
one  color  plates  of  United  States 
Army  uniforms,  representing  every 
military  period  since  the  Revolu- 
tion. He  also  made  the  plates  for 
"Pageant  of  America,"  published 
by  the  Yale  Univifrslty  Press,  and 
the  costume  and  uniform  plates  for 
"Chronicles  of  America  Picture 
Corporation." 

Mr.  Ogden  was  staff  artist  for 
Frank  Leslie,  publishers,  from  1873 
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inscribed  "The  Culpepper  Minute  Men,"  a  coiled 
rattlesnake  under  which  was  the  motto  "Don't 
Tread  on  Me." 

Pine  trees  and  rattlesnakes  were  favorite  devices, 
the  latter  especially  in  the  Southern  Colonies. 
At  Bunker  Hill,  the  first  of  the  actual  battles, 

the  men  behind  the 
breastwork,  all  through 
that  hot  June  day, 
fought  under  a  blue 
flag  with  a  red  cross 
and  pine  tree  in  its 
upper  corner. 

On  one  of  the  bastions 
of  Fort  Moultrie  the  South  Carolinians  raised  a 
blue  flag  with  a  white  crescent  and  "Liberty" 
inscribed  thereon.  It  was  this  flag  that,  when 
shot  from  its  staff"  during  the  bombardment,  was 
rescued  from  the  beach  where  it  had  fallen,  by 
Sergeant  Jasper,  was  fastened  to  a  rammer,  and 
replaced  amid  the  cheers  of  his  comrades. 

The  need  of  a  flag  for  our  infant  navy,  which 
in  1775  consisted  of  floating  batteries  and  small 
coasting  craft,  caused  Washington  to  suggest 
that  a  white  pine-tree  flag  bearing  the  motto 
"An  Appeal  to  Heaven"  be  adopted.  This,  with 
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a  striped  rattlesnake  flag  originating  in  South 
Carolina,  were  the  first  ensigns  flown  by  the 
United  Colonies  at 


sea. 

At  the  beginning 
of  great  revolutions 
a  great  variety  of  flags 
and  devices  are  a  common  fault,  which 
before  long  causes  not  only  confusion 
but  danger,  and  so  the  question  of  a 
single  standard  for  the  American  army 
was  considered  by  a  duly  appointed 
committee,  the  "Grand  Union"  flag 
of  the  colonies  being  the  result. 
This  flag  was  raised  on  the  2d  of 
January,  1776,  by  Washington's  army 
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then  besieging  Boston,  and  was  composed  of  the 
British  "Jack,"  which  then  contained  the  red 
cross  of  St.  George  and  white  cross  of  St.  Andrew 
in  the  field  or  upper  corner,  with  thirteen  red 
and  white  stripes  to  typify  the  union  of  the 
colonies  in  arms. 

This  was  the  flag  that  "the  ragged  continentals" 
carried  through  the  campaign  of  1776,  at  Long 
Island,  White  Plains,  in  the  retreat  across  New 
Jersey,  and  at  the  victories  of  Trenton  and 
Princeton. 
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II 

THE   FIRST  STARS  AND  STRIPES 

1777 -1795 

ON  June  14,  1775,  the  Continental  Congress 
resolved  ''That  the  flag  of  the  thirteen 
United  States  be  thirteen  stripes,  alternate  red  and 
white;  that  the  union  be  thirteen  stars,  white 
in  a  blue  field,  representing  a  new  constellation;" 
and  Washington,  the  commander-in-chief,  with 
Robert  Morris  and  George  Ross,  both  signers  of 
the  Declaration  of  Independence,  were  the  com- 
mittee charged  with  power"  to  have  it  put  into 
effect. 

In  the  back  room  of  the  quaint  little  old  house 
still  standing  in  Arch  St.,  Philadelphia,  they  com- 
missioned Mrs.  Betsy  Ross,  an  expert  needle- 
woman, to  undertake  the  work.  Washington  gave 
her  a  rough  sketch  of  what  was  wanted.  Where- 
upon, we  are  told,  she  cleverly  folded  a  piece  of 
paper  so  that,  with  one  clip  of  the  scissors,  a  five- 
pointed  star  was  made,  the  star  that  was  then 
adopted  and  has  ever  since  been  used  on  our 
flag. 
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That  Washington  should  have  had  so  impor- 
tant a  share  in  estabhshing  our  national  standard 
seems  eminently  fitting.  When  Fort  Stanwix 
(where  the  city  of  Rome,  N.  Y.,  is  to-day)  was 
besieged  in  1777,  Colonel  Peter  Gansevoort, 
the  commandant,  hastily  improvised  a  garrison 
flag  conforming  to  the  new  pattern  by  using 
soldiers'  shirts  and  pieces  of  scarlet  cloth  for 
the  stripes,  and  a  blue  military  cloak  of  one  of 
the  ofl&cers  for  the  field,  on  which  to  sew  the 
stars. 

On  the  2d  of  August  it  was  raised,  and  when, 
three  days  later,  five  of  the  enemies'  flags  were 
captured  in  a  sortie  and  displayed  on  the  staff" 
beneath  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  visible  evidence 
was  given  of  our  flag's  first  victory. 

Brandywine,  Germantown,  and  the  battles  at 
Saratoga  were  all  fought  in  this  first  year  of 
the  flag's  existence,  while  all  through  the  gloom 
of  the  following  winter  our  half-starved,  ragged 
army  of  patriots  were  cheered  by  the  sight  of 
the  Symbol  of  Freedom  on  the  bleak  hills  of 
Valley  Forge. 

When  news  of  the  treaty  of  alliance  with  France 
reached  the  camp,  the  army  was  received  by 
Washington  with  waving  flags,  salutes,  and  cheers 
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for  an  ally  whose  help  in  our  day  of  need  it  is 
now  in  our  power  to  return  in  the  great  conflict 
^  for  the  cause  of  humanity 

''"'^'^'^■'^3w>>'"«^'*'r^     and  civilization. 

^i^^^ff^  During  the  Revolution- 
ary War  the  thirteen-star 
flag  was  carried  to  victory  by  our 
great  naval  hero  —  John  Paul  Jones 
—  on  the  "Ranger,"  and  also  the 
"Bon  Homme  Richard"  in  the  re- 
markable fight  with  the  "Serapis," 
^  September    23,    1779.     During   the 

action  his  flag  was  shot  away,  but,  quickly  res- 
cued from  the  sea  by  one  of  his  officers,  was  taken 
by  Captain  Jones  aboard  the  "Serapis"  after  her 
surrender  and  after  his  own  ship  had  sunk. 
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Ill 

THE   FLAG  OF  FIFTEEN  STARS  AND 
FIFTEEN  STRIPES 

1795-1818 

THE  thirteen-star  flag  existed  Until  1795, 
when,  Vermont  and  Kentucky  having  been 
admitted  to  the  Union,  by  an  Act  of  Congress 
two  more  stars  and  stripes  were  added.  This 
year  also  saw  the  beginning  of  our  new  navy  — 
the  navy  that  was  to  prove  so  victorious  in  many 
battles  of  our  second  war  with  Great  Britain. 
The  "Constitution"  and  five  other  frigates  were 
ordered  built,  all  of  which  carried  the  fifteen-star 
and  fifteen-stripe  flag  in  their  naval  actions  on 
the  Atlantic  Ocean  during  the  War  of  1812-15. 

It  was  also  the  flag  under  which  Perry  won  the 
battle  of  Lake  Erie  and  that  waved  over  the 
breastwork  of  cotton  bales  when  Jackson  won  the 
battle  of  New  Orleans. 

The  14th  of  June,  1814,  our  flag  was,  for  the  first 
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time,  called  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner,"  when 
Francis  Scott  Key,  after  a  night  spent  on  board  of 
a  cartel  ship,  beheld  "in  the  dawn's  early  light" 
the  flag  still  waving  over  Fort  McHenry  after  a 
bombardment  of  over  twenty-four  hours'  duration. 
How  he  was  inspired  to  write  the  words  of  the 
song  that  is  our  accepted  national  anthem  and 
made  his  name  immortal,  is  a  familiar  story. 
Fortunately  this  identical  flag  has  been  preserved 
and  is  one  of  the  greatest  treasures  in  the  National 
Museum  in  Washington.  Originally  it  measured 
forty  feet  long  —  the  stars  being  two  feet  across 
from  point  to  point,  its  stripes  nearly  two  feet 
wide.  Faded  and  torn  though  it  is,  the  heart 
of  every  true  American  is  thrilled  when  in  its 
presence. 

When,  in  1816,  Tennessee,  Ohio,  Louisiana,  and 
Indiana  were  admitted  to  the  Union,  each,  by 
the  law  of  1795,  was  to  be  represented  by  a  star 
and  stripe  on  the  national  standard.  This  was 
seen  to  be  impracticable,  and  a  new  act  passed  by 
Congress,  April  4,  18 18,  returned  to  the  thirteen 
stripes,  and  further  provided,  "that  on  the  admis- 
sion of  every  new  State  into  the  Union,  one  star 
be  added  to  the  union  of  the  flag,  and  that  such 
addition  shall  take  effect  on  the  4th  of  July  next 
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The  Flag  of  Fifteen  Stars  and  Fifteen  Stripes 

succeeding  such  admission."  Since  that  time, 
when  there  were  twenty  stars,  twenty-eight  have 
been  added.  So  to-day  Old  Glory  contains  forty- 
eight  stars  arranged  in  six  rows  eight  stars  wide  — 
a  form  agreed  upon  by  the  U.  S.  War  and  Navy 
Departments  as  recently  as  191 2.  In  the  War 
with  Mexico  in  1847  twenty-nine  stars  formed  the 
"union"  in  the  flag,  which  had  increased  when 
Fort  Sumter  was  fired  upon  on  the  12th  of  April, 


FORT  SUMTER  5-C- APRIL- 12-  166l 


1861,  to  thirty-four,  and  in  1863,  by  the  admission 
of  West  Virginia,  to  thirty-five. 

During  the  four  long  years  of  civil  strife  *'01d 
Glory"  never  changed,  the  stars  of  the  seceded 
states  were  not  removed,  and  when  peace  came  in 
1865  they  were  still  in  place. 

Countless  stories  have  been  told  of  heroism  and 
devotion  to  the  ''Stars  and   Stripes"  in  battles. 
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Songs  were  sung  and  poems  written  which  in- 
spired the  "boys  in  blue"  with  devotion  to  our 
flag. 

The  lines  from  Whittier's  "Barbara  Frietchie" 


"*  Shoot,  if  you  must,  this  old  gray  head. 
But  spare  your  country's  flag,'  she  said." 

still  make  a  strong  appeal  to  all  true  Americans. 
When  war  with  Spain  was  declared  in  1898,  there 
were  forty-five  stars  in  the  union,  Oklahoma 
being   admitted   in    1907   and   Arizona   and   New 
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Mexico  in   191 2,    bringing  the  number  to  forty- 
eight,  which  we  see  to-day  in 

"The  star  spangled  banner;   oh,  long  may  it  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave." 

WHAT  THE  FLAG  STANDS   FOR 

Liberty  and  Union. 

Organized  institutional  liberty. 

"Liberty  and  union  —  now  and  forever,  one  and 
inseparable." 

Washington  said  of  the  flag: 

"We  take  the  star  from  Heaven,  the  red  from 
our  mother  country,  separating  it  by  white  stripes, 
thus  showing  that  we  have  separated  from  her, 
and  the  white  stripes  shall  go  down  to  posterity 
representing  liberty." 

Its  colors  —  White  for  purity.  Red  for  valor, 
Blue  for  justice. 

"The  flag  stands  for  all  we  hold  dear  —  free- 
dom, democracy,  government  of  the  people,  by 
the    people,    and    for    the    people." 

—  Henry  Cabot  Lodge. 
[21] 


THE  U.   S.  Government,  Army  and  Navy, 
always    suspend    flags    from   a  pole  —  no 
other  way. 

Garrisons  or  posts  have  three  national  standards, 
one  measuring  thirty-six  feet  fly  and  twenty 
feet  hoist  and  only  hoisted  on  gala  days  and  great 
occasions. 

The  post  flag  is  twenty  by  ten  feet,  being  hoisted 
in  pleasant  weather  only. 
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The  storm  and  recruiting  flag  is  eight  feet  fly 
and  four  feet  two  inches  on  the  hoist. 

Regimental  standards  are  five  feet  six  inches 
fly  and  four  feet  four  inches  on  the  staff  or  pike. 

The  flag  should  not  be  raised  before  sunrise 
and  should  be  lowered  at  sunset. 

When  displayed  at  half-staff",  it  is  lowered  to 
that  position  from  the  top  of  the  staff",  and  should 
be  hoisted  to  the  top  before  it  is  finally  lowered. 

The  ceremony  of  Evening  Colors  at  West  Point 
is  a  most  impressive  one.  As  the  cadets  are 
drawn  up  at  dress  parade  the  band  passes  from 
left  to  right,  and  back,  the  bugle  sounds  "  Retreat,'* 
a  gun  is  fired,  the  flag  is  lowered,  and  parade 
dismissed. 

A  similar  custom  is  followed  in  the  navy 
when  the  flag  is  taken  in  by  bugle  call,  the  ofl&cers 
and  men  saluting  as  its  folds  are  gathered  in  by 
the  quartermaster. 

On  Memorial  Day,  May  30th,  the  national  flag 
should  be  displayed  at  half-mast  until  noon  and 
then  hoisted  to  the  top  of  the  staff"  to  remain 
until  sunset.  At  army  posts  and  stations,  a 
national  salute  of  21  guns  is  fired  at  noon,  the 
band  having  played  an  appropriate  tune. 
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When  the  flag  is  formally  raised,  all  present 
during  the  ceremony  should  stand  at  attention, 
with  hand  raised  ready  to  salute. 

The  flag  should  never  be  allowed  to  touch  the 
ground  when  being  raised  or  lowered.  Mihtary 
men,  in  saluting  the  flag,  stand  at  attention, 
raise  the  right  hand  to  forehead,  palm  outward, 
and  with  a  quick  motion  move  the  hand  outward 
about  a  foot  and  drop  to  the  side. 

Civilians,  when  the  flag  is  passing  on  parade  or 
in  review,  should,  if  walking,  halt,  if  sitting,  arise, 
and  stand  at  attention,  with  hat  in  right  hand 
held  over  the  heart. 

In  displaying  the  national  flag  out  of  doors  a 
staff  should  always  be  used  if  possible.  If  hung 
with  the  stripes  horizontal,  the  union  of  stars 
should  be  at  the  upper  left-hand  corner,  while 
if  hung  with  the  stripes  vertical,  the  union  should 
be  at  the  right-hand  upper  corner  when  one  faces 
the  flag.  It  should  never  be  placed  below  a 
person  sitting. 

The  national  salute  to  the  flag  is  21  guns. 

The  national  anniversaries,  upon  which  the  flag 
should  be  displayed,  are: 
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Washington's  Birthday,  February  22 

Lincoln's  Birthday,  February  12 

Memorial,  or  Decoration  Day,  May  30 

Flag  Day,  June  14 

Independence  Day  July  4 

"There  are  no  days  when  you  should  be  more 
patriotic  than  on  other  days,  and  I  ask  you  to 
wear   every   day   in   your   heart   our   flag   of  the 

Union." 

—  President  Woodrow  Wilson  (1915). 

The  prescribed  oral  salute  to  my  flag  by  school 
children  is,  "I  pledge  allegiance  to  my  flag,  and  to 
the  Republic  for  which  it  stands;  one  nation, 
indivisible,  with  liberty  and  justice  for  all." 

Whenever  the  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  is 
played,  all  persons  within  hearing  should  rise 
and  stand  uncovered  during  its  rendition. 
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VARIOUS   DESIGNATIONS  OF 
OUR   FLAG 

"r-p>HE  National  Standard."  "The  Star 
I  Spangled  Banner."  "The  Stars  and 
Stripes."  "The  Flag  of  the  Free."  "The  Starry 
Flag."  "Old  Glory,"  so  called  by  Captain 
William  Driver,  commanding  the  brig  "Charles 
Doggett,"  when  he  raised  a  large  and  beautiful 
American  flag  as  he  started  on  a  voyage  to  the 
southern  Pacific  in  183 1.  The  banner  is  preserved 
in  the  Essex  Institute,  Salem,  Mass. 

In  the  army  the  flag  is  called  the  "Standard," 
and  when  borne  with  another  flag  —  having  the 
arms  and  motto  of  the  United  States,  as  in  Regi- 
mental flags  —  a  "Stand  of  Colors."  In  the  navy 
the  flag  is  called  the  "Ensign." 

The  "Peace"  flag  is  the  national  flag  with  a 
white  border. 

The  upper  corner  next  the  staff  is  the  "Canton." 

The  union  is  the  device  (representing  the 
Union)  placed  in  the  canton. 

The  "hoist"  is  that  end  of  the  flag  next  to  the 
"pike"  or  "staff." 
[26] 


THE  AGE  OF  OUR   FLAG 

WHILE  the  United  States  is  the  youngest  of 
the  great  nations,  its  flag  is  the  senior  of 
those  in  use  to-day  —  being  eight  years  older 
than  the  flag  of  Spain,  seventeen  years  older  than 
the  tri-color  of  France,  twenty-three  years  older 
than  the  present  British  Ensign  —  and  preceded  the 
national  standards  of  Italy  (1848),  Japan  (1859), 
and  Germany  (1871). 


JOURNEYS  OF  THE   FLAG 

THE  American  flag  was  first  saluted  abroad 
by  France,  and  was  to  Captain  Paul  Jones' 
Ensign  on  the  "Ranger"  at  Quiberon  Bay, 
February  14,  1778. 

It  was  first  seen  in  a  British  port  on  the  "Bed- 
ford," February  3,  1783. 

It  was  first  carried  to  the  Chinese  sea  by  Cap- 
tain John  Green,  on  the  "Empress  of  China," 
September,  1784. 
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Captain  Robert  Kendrick  was  the  first  to  carry 
the  flag  around  the  world,  September,  1787,  to 
August,  1790. 

Great  Britain's  first  salute  to  our  flag  was  at 
Boston,  May  2,  1791,  by  Captain  Isaac  Coffin, 
commanding  H.  B.  M.  ship  ''AlHgator." 

Japan  first  saw  the  flag  on  the  ship  "Franklin," 
Captain  James  Devereaux,  July,  1799. 

In  1800  the  "Stars  and  Stripes  "were  first  seen 
in  Constantinople,  on  the  frigate  "George  Wash- 
ington," Captain  William  Bainbridge. 

On  the  cession  of  Louisiana  by  France  to  the 
United  States  in  1803  the  flag  was  raised  on 
December  20,  with  impressive  ceremonies  at  New 
Orleans. 

In  1839  the  flag  was  carried  to  the  Antarctic 
seas  by  the  schooner  "Flying-fish,"  a  pilot  boat 
of  90  tons,  with  the  Wilkes  Exploring  Expedition. 

Four  expeditions  to  discover  the  North  Pole 
carried  the  same  flag — it  measured  eight  by  three 
feet  and  had  twenty-four  stars  —  first  by"  Dr. 
Kane  in  1853,  by  Dr.  Hayes  in  i860,  Dr.  Hall 
in  the  "  Polaris,"  and  Captain  Howgate  at  later 
periods. 
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Journeys  of  the  Flag 


In  1871  Henry  M.  Stanley  carried  the  "Stars 
and  Stripes"  on  his  search  for  Dr.  Livingstone  in 
the  heart  of  Africa. 

It  was  reserved  for  Commander  Robert  Peary  to 
plant  "Old  Glory"  at  the  North  Pole  in  1909. 

President  Roosevelt,  in  December,  1907,  sent 
a  fleet  of  sixteen  battle-ships  with  the  accompany- 
ing supply  ships  on  a  forty-two-thousand-mile 
voyage  around  the  world,  thus  carrying  our 
National  Standard  to  the  great  nations  abroad, 
the  fleet  returning  in  1909. 

A  rare  honor  was  paid  to  America  when,  on 
April  20,  1917,  our  flag  was  raised  over  the  tower 
of  Great  Britain's  house  of  Parliament  as  well  as 
hung  in  St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  where  King  George  V 
joined  in  singing  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner," 
the  occasion  being  the  entry  of  the  United  States 
into  the  War  for  Humanity,  Civilization,  and 
Democracy. 

When,  on  the  9th  of  May,  1917,  the  Nation's 
honored  guests  from  France,  after  having  saluted 
the  Liberty  Bell  in  Independence  Hall,  passed 
"the  little  old  house"  on  Arch  Street,  Phila- 
delphia, Marshal  Joff're,  the  hero  of  the  Marne, 
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stopped  and  saluted  the  spot  that  gave  birth  to 
"Old  Glory." 

In  New  York,  later  in  the  day,  thousands  of 
stars  and  stripes,  entwined  with  the  tri-color  of 
France  and  the  ensign  of  Great  Britain,  greeted  the 
famous  visitors  as  they  sped  along  Manhattan's 
main  thoroughfares. 

On  May  loth  Charles  Carroll  of  Carrollton, 
descendant  of  the  signer  of  the  Declaration  of 
Independence,  presented  our  flag  to  the  American 
Ambulances  about  to  depart  for  the  front  in  the 
greatest  of  all  wars. 

On  May  nth,  with  bared  head  in  salute,  the 
great  English  Envoy,  Arthur  James  Balfour, 
passed  an  enormous  American  Flag  displayed 
upon  a  building  at  Fifth  Avenue  and  34th  Street, 
its  measurements  being  one  hundred  by  sixty-five 
feet  (100  X  65  ft.). 

At  the  old  Washington  Headquarters  at  New- 
burg,  Marshal  JofFre,  under  the  flags  of  America 
and  France,  on  the  same  day,  received  the  Cin- 
cinnati Society  badge,  from  the  hands  of  Justice 
Francis  Key  Pendleton,  a  grandson  of  the  author 
of  the  *'Star  Spangled  Banner." 
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"We'll  never  have  a  new  flag,  for  ours  is  the  true 

flag, 
The  true  flag,  the  true  flag,  the  Red,  White,  and 

Blue  flag. 

Hurrah!   boys,  hurrah!   we'll  carry  to  the  wars 

The  old  flag,  the  free  flag,  the  Banner  of  the 

Stars." 

R.  W.  Raymond. 

Chorus  to  Song  "The  Banner  of  the  Stars." 
Eggleston  Coll.,  vol.  I,  p.  185 


C31] 


Yankee 
'Doodle 


3;^nkee  Doodle  Is  the  tune 
J^mericans  delight  iri; 
Good  to  fiddle,  (ignce  or  sing. 
J2lndju5t  the  thing  for  fightin'. 


FATH'R  and  I  went  down  to  camp 
Along  with  Captain  Goodwin, 
And  there  we  saw  the  men  and  boys, 
As  thick  as  hasty  pudding. 

Chorus 
Yankee  doodle  keep  it  up, 
Yankee  doodle  dandy. 
Mind  the  music  and  the  step 
And  with  the  girls  be  handy. 

And  there  was  Captain  Washington 

Upon  a  slapping  stallion, 

A  giving  orders  to  his  men, 

I  guess  there  was  a  million.  —  Clio. 
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And  then  the  feathers  on  his  hat, 
They  look'd  so  tarnal  finey, 
I  wanted  peskily  to  get, 
To  give  to  my  Jemima.  —  Cho. 

And  there  they  had  a  swamping  gun, 

As  big  as  a  log  of  maple. 

On  a  deuced  little  cart, 

A  load  for  father's  cattle.  —  Cho. 

And  every  time  they  fired  it  off 
It  took  a  horn  of  powder: 
It  made  a  noise  like  father's  gun. 
Only  a  nation  louder.  —  Cho. 

I  went  as  near  to  it  myself, 

As  Jacob's  underpinin'. 

And  father  went  as  near  again, 

I  tho't  the  deuce  was  in  him.  —  Cho. 


It  scared  me  so,  I  ran  the  streets, 
Nor  stopped,  as  I  remember. 
Till  I  got  home,  and  safely  locked 
In  granny's  little  chamber.  —  Cho. 
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And  there  I  see  a  little  keg, 
Its  heads  were  made  of  leather, 
They  knocked  upon't  with  little  sticks, 
To  call  the  folks  together.  —  Cho. 

And  there  they'd  fife  away  like  fun, 
And  play  on  corn-stalk  fiddles, 
And  some  had  ribbons  red  as  blood, 
All  bound  around  their  middles.  —  Cho. 

The  troopers  too,  would  gallop  up. 
And  fire  right  in  our  faces; 
It  scared  me  almost  half  to  death 
To  see  them  run  such  races.  —  Cho. 

Uncle  Sam  came  there  to  change 

Some  pancakes  and  some  onions. 

For  'lasses  cakes  to  carry  home 

To  give  his  wife  and  young  ones.  —  Cho. 

But  I  can't  tell  you  half  I  see. 

They  kept  up  such  a  smother; 

So  I  took  my  hat  off,  made  a  bow. 

And  scampered  home  to  mother.  —  Cho. 
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THE  GIRL 
I  LEFT 
BEHINDME 


AUTHOR  UNKNOWN 

THE  dames  of  France  are  fond  and  free, 
And  Flemish  lips  are  willing, 
And  soft  the  maids  of  Italy, 
And  Spanish  eyes  are  thrilling; 
Still  though  I  bask  beneath  their  smile, 
Their  charms  they  fail  to  bind  me. 
And  my  heart  falls  back  to  Erin's  Isle, 
To  the  girl  I  left  behind  me. 


For  she's  as  fair  as  Shannon's  side. 
And  purer  than  its  water, 
But  she  refus'd  to  be  my  bride 
Though  many  a  year  I  sought  her; 
Yet,  since  to  France  I  sail'd  away. 
Her  letters  oft  remind  me. 
That  I  promis'd  never  to  gainsay 
The  girl  I  left  behind  me. 
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She  says,  "My  own  dear  love,  come  home, 

My  friends  are  rich  and  many, 

Or  else  abroad  with  you  Til  roam, 

A  soldier  stout  as  any; 

If  you'll  not  come,  nor  let  me  go, 

I'll  think  you  have  resigned  me," 

My  heart  nigh  broke  when  I  answered  "No" 

To  the  girl  I  left  behind  me. 

For  never  shall  my  true  love  brave 
A  life  of  war  and  toiling, 
And  never  as  a  skulking  slave 
I'll  tread  my  native  soil  on; 
But  were  it  free  or  to  be  freed. 
The  battle's  close  would  find  me 
To  Ireland  bound,  nor  message  need 
From  the  girl  I  left  behind  me. 
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J.   HOPKINSON,  1798 


H 


AIL!  Columbia,  happy  land! 
Hail!   ye  heroes,  heav'n-born  band, 
Who  fought  and  bled  in  freedom's  cause. 
Who  fought  and  bled  in  freedom's  cause, 
And  when  the  storm  of  war  was  gone. 
Enjoyed  the  peace  your  valor  won; 
Let  Independence  be  your  boast. 
Ever  mindful  what  it  cost. 
Ever  grateful  for  the  prize, 
Let  its  altar  reach  the  skies. 


Cho 


rus 


Firm,  united,  let  us  be, 
Rallying  round  our  liberty, 
As  a  band  of  brothers  joined, 
Peace  and  safety  we  shall  find. 
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Immortal  patriots,  rise  once  more! 
Defend  your  rights,  defend  your  shore; 
Let  no  rude  foe,  with  impious  hand, 
Let  no  rude  foe,  with  impious  hand, 
Invade  the  shrine  where  sacred  lies. 
Of  toil  and  blood,  the  well-earned  prize; 
While  off'ring  peace,  sincere  and  just. 
In  heaven  we  place  a  manly  trust. 
That  truth  and  justice  may  prevail. 
And  ev'ry  scheme  of  bondage  fail!  —  Cho. 

Sound,  sound  the  trump  of  fame! 

Let  Washington's  great  name 

Ring  through  the  world  with  loud  applause! 

Ring  through  the  world  with  loud  applause! 

Let  ev'ry  clime,  to  freedom  dear. 

Listen  with  a  joyful  ear; 

With  equal  skill,  with  steady  pow'r, 

He  governs  in  the  fearful  hour 

Of  horrid  war,  or  guides  with  ease. 

The  happier  time  of  honest  peace.  —  Cho. 

Behold  the  chief  who  now  commands, 
Once  more  to  serve  his  country  stands. 
The  rock  on  which  the  storm  will  beat! 
The  rock  on  which  the  storm  will  beat! 
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But  armed  in  virtue,  firm  and  true, 
His  hopes  are  fixed  on  Heav'n  and  you; 
When  hope  was  sinking  in  dismay. 
When  gloom  obscured  Columbia's  day, 
His  steady  mind,  from  changes  free. 
Resolved  on  death  or  Liberty.  —  Cho. 
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SAMUEL  FRANCIS  SMITH,  D.D,  1832 

Y  country!   'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty! 
Of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  Pilgrims'  pride. 
From  ev'ry  mountain  side 
Let  freedom  ring. 

My  native  country!   thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 
Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills. 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 
Like  that  above. 

Our  Father's  God !   to  thee. 

Author  of  liberty! 

To  thee  we  sing; 

Long  may  our  land  be  bright. 

With  freedom's  holy  light, 

Protect  us  by  Thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King. 
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JOHN    BROWN'S    body  lies   a-mould'ring   in 
the  grave, 
John  Brown's  body  lies  a-mould'ring  in  the  grave, 
John  Brown's  body  lies  a-mould'ring  in  the  grave, 
His  soul  is  marching  on! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
His  soul  is  marching  on! 

The  stars  of  heaven  are  looking  kindly  down, 
On  the  grave  of  old  John  Brown!  — 
Cho.  —  Glory,  etc. 

He's  gone  to  be  a  soldier  in  the  army  of  the  Lord! 

His  soul  is  marching  on. 

Cho.  —  Glory,  etc. 

John  Brown's  knapsack  is  strapped  upon  his  back! 

His  soul  is  marching  on. 

Cho.  —  Glory,  etc. 
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THE  Battle  CRY 

OF  FREEDOM  i 


GEORGE  F.  ROOT 

YES,  we'll  rally  round  the  flag,  boys, 
We'll  rally  once  again. 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom, 
We  will  rally  from  the  hillside. 
We'll  gather  from  the  plain. 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom. 

Chorus 
The  Union  forever, 
Hurrah,  boys,  hurrah! 
Down  with  the  traitor, 
Up  with  the  star; 

While  we  rally  round  the  flag,  boys, 
Rally  once  again. 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom. 
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We  are  springing  to  the  call  of  our  brothers  gone 
before, 

Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom, 

And  we'll  fill  the  vacant  ranks  with  a  million  free- 
men more. 

Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom. 

Cho.  —  The  Union,  etc. 

We  will  welcome  to  our  numbers  the  loyal,  true  and 

brave. 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom, 
And  altho'  they  may  be  poor,  not  a  man  shall  be  a 

slave. 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom. 

Cho.  —  The  Union,  etc. 

So  we're  springing  to  the  call  from  the  East  and 

from  the  West, 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom, 
And  we'll  hurl  the  rebel  crew  from  the  land  we  love 

the  best. 
Shouting  the  battle  cry  of  Freedom. 

Cho.  —  The  Union,  etc. 
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THOMAS  A.   BECKET 

O    COLUMBIA,  the  gem  of  the  ocean, 
The  home  of  the  brave  and  the  free. 
The  shrine  of  each  patriot's  devotion, 
A  world  offers  homage  to  thee; 
Thy  mandates  make  heroes  assemble, 
When  liberty's  form  stands  in  view; 
Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble, 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue, 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue, 
Thy  banners  make  tyranny  tremble. 
When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

When  war  wing'd  its  wide  desolation, 
And  threaten'd  the  land  to  deform, 
The  ark  then  of  freedom's  foundation, 
Columbia,  rode  safe  thro'  the  storm; 
With  the  garlands  of  vict'ry  around  her. 
When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew, 
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Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean 

With  her  flag  proudly  floating  before  her, 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
With  her  flag  proudly  floating  before  her. 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

The  star-spangled  banner  bring  hither, 

O'er  Columbia's  true  sons  let  it  wave; 

May  the  wreaths  they  have  won  never  wither 

Nor  its  stars  cease  to  shine  on  the  brave; 

May  the  service  united  ne'er  sever. 

But  hold  to  their  colors  so  true; 

The  army  and  navy  forever. 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

The  army  and  navy  forever. 

Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 
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STAR  SPANGLED  BANNER 


FRANCIS   SCOTT  KEY 

OH!  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early 
light, 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last 

gleaming. 
Whose   broad   stripes  and  bright  stars  thro'  the 

perilous  fight 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watch'd  were  so  gallantly 

streaming? 
And  the  rocket's  red  glare,  the  bombs   bursting 

in  air. 
Gave   proof  thro'   the  night   that   our  flag  was 

still  there. 
Oh,  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,   and  the  home  of  the 

brave. 

On   the   shore,    dimly   seen    thro'    the    mists    of 
the  deep, 
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Where  the   foe's    haughty  host  in   dread    silence 

reposes, 
What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  towering 

steep, 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses? 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first 

beam 
In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream; 
'Tis  the  star-spangled    banner:    oh,  long  may  it 

wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of   the 

brave. 

Oh!   thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  homes  and  wild  war's  deso- 
lation; 
Blest  with  vict'ry   and  peace,   may  the  heav'n- 

rescued  land 
Praise  the  pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved 

us  a  nation. 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto,  —  *'In  God  is  our  trust!" 
And   the  star-spangled   banner  in   triumph   shall 

wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the 
brave. 
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Tramp    iwjHEBoYs 
Tramp  ,M""' ARE 
■'sTRAMR/Vj  Marching 


GEORGE   F.   ROOT 

IX  the  prison  cell  I  sit. 
Thinking.  Mother  dear,  of  you. 
And  our  bright  and  happy  home  so  far  away; 
And  the  tears  they  till  my  eyes,. 
Spite  of  all  that  I  can  do. 
Though  I  try  to  cheer  my  comrades  and  be  gay. 

Chorus 
Tramp!    tramp!    tramp!    the  boys  are  marching, 
Cheer  up,  comrades,  they  will  come, 
And  beneath  the  starry*  flag 
We  shall  breathe  the  air  again 
Of  the  free  land  in  our  own  beloved  home. 

In  the  battle  front  we  stood 

When  their  fiercest  charge  they  made. 

And  thev  swept  us  oflF  a  hundred  men  or  more; 
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Tramp!  Tramp!  Tramp!  the  Boys  are  Marching 

But  before  we  reached  their  lines, 

They  were  beaten  back,  dismayed. 

And  we  heard  the  qy\  of  vict'rv  o'er  and  o'er. 


Ch 


orus 


So,  within  the  prison  cell, 

We  are  waiting  for  the  day 

That  shall  come  to  open  wide  the  iron  door; 

And  the  hollow  eye  grows  bright, 

And  the  poor  heart  almost  gay, 

As  we  think  of  seeing  home  and  friends  once  more. 


Ch 


orus 
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WHEN  THIS 

CRUEL  WAR 

IS  OVER 


CHARLES  C.  SAWYER,  1861 

DEAREST  one,  do  you  remember 
When  we  last  did  meet? 
When  you  told  me  how  you  loved  me, 

Kneeling  at  my  feet? 
Oh!   how  proud  you  stood  before  me. 

In  your  suit  of  gray; 
When  you  vowed  from  me  and  country 
Ne'er  to  go  astray ! 

Chorus 
Weeping,  sad  and  lonely. 
Sighs  and  tears,  how  vain; 
When  this  cruel  war  is  over, 
Praying  then  to  meet  again! 

When  the  summer  breeze  is  sighing 

Mournfully  along; 
Or  when  autumn  leaves  are  falling. 

Sadly  breathes  the  song. 

Cso] 


When  This  Cruel  War  is  Over 

Oft  in  dreams  I  see  you  lying 

On  the  battle  plain; 
Lonely,  wounded,  even  dying, 

Calling,  but  in  vain. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

If  amid  the  din  of  battle, 

Nobly  you  should  fall; 
Far  away  from  those  who  love  you. 

None  to  hear  you  call: 
Who  would  whisper  words  of  comfort? 

Who  would  soothe  your  pain.^ 
Such  are  many  cruel  fancies 

Ever  in  my  brain! 

Chorus  —  etc. 

But  our  country  called  you,  loved  one. 

Angels  guide  your  way; 
While  our  "Southern  boys"  are  fighting 

We  can  only  pray. 
When  you  strike  for  God  and  Freedom, 

Let  all  nations  see 
How  you  love  our  Southern  banner. 

Emblem  of  the  free. 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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Marching 

Through 

Georgia 


HENRY  C.  WORK 


BRING  the  good  old  bugle,  boys!   we'll  sing 
another  song 
Sing  it  with   a  spirit  that  will  start  the  world 

along  — 
Sing  it  as  we  used  to  sing  it,  fifty  thousand  strong, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 

Chorus 
"Hurrah!   Hurrah!  we  bring  the  Jubilee! 
Hurrah!    Hurrah!   the  flag  that  makes  you  free!" 
So  we  sang  the  chorus  from  Atlanta  to  the  sea, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 

How  the  darkeys  shouted  when  they  heard  the 

joyful  sound ! 
How  the  turkeys  gobbled  which  our  commissary 

found ! 
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How  the  sweet  potatoes  even  started  from  the 

ground, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

Yes,  and  there  were  Union  men  who  wept  with 

joyful  tears. 
When  they  saw  the  honor'd  flag  they  had  not  seen 

for  years; 
Hardly  could  they  be  restrained   from  breaking 

forth  in  cheers, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

"Sherman's  dashing  Yankee  boys  will  never  reach 

the  coast!" 
So  the  saucy  rebels  said,  and  'twas  a  handsome 

boast, 
Had  they  not  forgot,  alas!  to  reckon  with  the  host. 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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So  we  made  a  thoroughfare  for  Freedom  and  her 

train, 
Sixty   miles   in   latitude  —  three  hundred   to  the 

main; 
Treason  fled  before  us,  for  resistance  was  in  vain. 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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THE 

OLD  FOLKS 
AT  HOME 


STEPHEN  COLLINS  FOSTER 

WAY  down  upon  the  Swanee  ribber, 
Far,  far  away, 
Dere's  wha  my  heart  is  turning  ebber, 

Dere's  wha  de  old  folks  stay; 
All  up  and  down  de  whole  creation, 

Sadly  I  roam, 
Still  longing  for  de  old  plantation. 
And  for  de  old  folks  at  home. 

Chorus 

All  de  world  am  sad  and  weary, 

Eb'rywhere  I  roam. 
Oh!   darkies,  how  my  heart  grows  weary, 

Far  from  the  old  folks  at  home. 

All  round  the  little  farm  I  wander'd. 

When  I  was  young, 
Den  many  happy  days  I  squander'd. 

Many  de  songs  I  sung; 

Ess] 


Our  Flag  and  Our  Songs 


When  I  was  playing  wid  my  brudder, 

Happy  was  I. 
Oh!  take  me  to  my  kind  old  mudder, 

Dere  let  me  live  and  die. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

One  little  hut  among  de  bushes, 

One  dat  I  love, 
Still  sadly  to  my  mem'ry  rushes, 

No  matter  where  I  rove; 
When  will  I  see  de  bees  a-humming. 

All  round  de  comb! 
When  will  I  hear  de  banjo  tumming 

Down  in  my  good  old  home.^ 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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KENTUCKY  Home 


STEPHEN  COLLINS  FOSTER 

THE  sun  shines  bright  on  my  old  Kentucky 
home, 
'Tis  summer,  the  darkies  are  gay: 
The  corn-top's  ripe  and  the  meadow's  in  the  bloom. 

While  the  birds  make  music  all  the  day. 
The  young  folks  roll  on  the  little  cabin  floor. 

All  merry,  all  happy  and  bright; 
By'm-by    hard    times    comes    a-knocking    at    the 
door. 
Then  my  old  Kentucky  home,  good-night! 

Chorus 
Weep  no  more,  my  lady,  O  weep  no  more  to-day! 
We  will  sing  one  song  for  the  old  Kentucky  home, 
For  the  old  Kentucky  home,  far  away. 

They  hunt  no  more  for  the  possum  and  the  coon. 
On  the  meadow,  the  hill  and  the  shore; 

They  sing  no  more  by  the  glimmer  of  the  moon, 
On  the  bench  by  the  old  cabin  door. 
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The  day  goes  by  like  a  shadow  o'er  the  heart, 
With  sorrow  where  all  was  delight; 

The  time  has  come  when  the  darkies  have  to  part, 
Then  my  old  Kentucky  home,  good-night! 

Chorus  —  etc. 

The  head  must  bow  and  the  back  will  have  to  bend. 

Wherever  the  darky  may  go; 
A  few  more  days,  and  the  trouble  all  will  end. 

In  the  field  where  the  sugar  canes  grow. 
A  few  more  days  for  to  tote  the  weary  load  — 

No  matter,  'twill  never  be  light; 
A  few  more  days  till  we  totter  on  the  road. 

Then  my  old  Kentucky  home,  good  night  1 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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Tenting  om 

THE  OLD  CAMP  Ground 

WALTER  KITTREDGE 

WE'RE  tenting  to-night  on  the  old   camp 
ground, 
Give  us  a  song  to  cheer 
Our  weary  hearts,  a  song  of  home, 
And  friends  we  love  so  dear. 


Ch 


orus. 


Many  are  the  hearts  that  are  weary  to-night, 

Wishing  for  the  w^r  to  cease; 
Many  are  the  hearts  looking  for  the  right, 

To  see  the  dawn  of  peace. 
Tenting  to-night,  tenting  to-night. 

Tenting  on  the  old  camp  ground. 

WeVe   been   tenting   to-night   on   the   old   camp 
ground. 

Thinking  of  days  gone  by. 
Of  the  loved  ones  at  home  that  gave  us  the  hand, 

And  the  tear  that  said  "good-bye!'' 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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We  are  tired  of  war  on  the  old  camp  ground, 

Many  are  dead  and  gone, 
Of  the  brave  and  true  who've  left  their  homes, 

Others  been  wounded  long. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

WeVe    been    fighting    to-day    on    the    old    camp 
ground. 

Many  are  dying  near; 
Some  are  dead  and  some  are  dying, 

Many  are  in  tears. 

Chorus 

Many  are  the  hearts  that  are  weary  to-night, 

Wishing  for  the  war  to  cease; 
Many  are  the  hearts  looking  for  the  right, 

To  see  the  dawn  of  peace. 
Dying  to-night,  dying  to-night, 

Dying  on  the  old  camp  ground. 
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When  Johnny  4 
Comes  Marching 
HomeAgain^ 


LOUIS  LAMBERT 

WHEN  Johnny  comes  marching  home  again, 
Hurrah,  hurrah! 
We'll  give  him  a  hearty  welcome  then, 

Hurrah,  hurrah! 
The  men  will  cheer,  the  boys  will  shout, 
The  ladies,  they  will  all  turn  out. 
And  we'll  all  feel  gay. 
When  Johnny  comes  marching  home. 

The  old  church  bell  will  peal  with  joy. 

Hurrah,  hurrah! 
To  welcome  home  our  darling  boy. 

Hurrah,  hurrah! 
The  village  lads  and  lassies  say 
With  roses  they  will  strew  the  way. 
And  we'll  all  feel  gay. 
When  Johnny  comes  marching  home. 
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Get  ready  for  the  Jubilee, 

Hurrah,  hurrah! 

We'll  give  the  hero  three  times  three; 
Hurrah,  hurrah! 

The  laurel  wreath  is  ready  now 

To  place  upon  his  loyal  brow; 

And  we'll  all  feel  gay. 

When  Johnny  comes  marching  home. 
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THE  /tSX    OF  THE 

BATTLE  HYMNIifclREPUBLlC 

JULU  WARD  HOWX 

MINE  e^es  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming 
of  the  Lord; 
He  is  trampHng  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes 

of  wrath  are  stored ; 
He   hath    loosed    the    fateful    hghtning   of    his 

terrible  swift  sword; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus 
Glor}-,  glor\',  hallelujah! 
Glorv',  glor\',  hallelujah! 
Glor\-,  glory*,  hallelujah! 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

I  have  seen  him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred 

circling  camps; 
The\'  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening 

dews  and  damps; 
I  have  read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and 

flaring  lamps; 
His  day  is  marching  on. 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel,  writ  in  burnished  rows 

of  steel, 
"As  ye  deal  with  my  contemners,  so  with  you  my 

grace  shall  deal;" 
Let  the  Hero,  born  of  woman,  crush  the  serpent 

with  his  heel. 
Since  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never 
call  retreat; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judg- 
ment seat; 

O,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him!   be  jubilant, 
my  feet: 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus  —  etc. 

In  the  beauty  of  the  HUes  Christ  was  born  across 

the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom  that  transfigures  you 

and  me; 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make 

men  free. 
While  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus  —  etc. 
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J.  R.  RANDALL,  1861 

THOU  wilt  not  cower  in  the  dust,  Maryland ! 
my  Maryland! 
Thy  gleaming  sword  shall  never  rust,  Maryland! 

my  Maryland! 
Remember  Carroll's  sacred  trust, 
Remember  Howard's  war-like  thrust, 
And  all  thy  slumb'rers  with  the  just, 
Maryland!   my  Maryland! 

Thou  wilt  not  yield  the  Vandal  toll,  Maryland !  my 

Maryland! 
Thou  wilt  not  crook  to  his  control,   Maryland! 

my  Maryland! 
Better  the  fire  upon  thee  roll, 
Better  the  shot,  the  blade,  the  bowl, 
Than  crucifixion  of  the  soul, 
Maryland!   my  Maryland! 

I   see  no   blush   upon   thy  cheek,  Maryland!   my 

Maryland! 
Tho'  thou  wast  ever  bravely  meek,  Maryland!  my 

Maryland! 
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For  life  and  death,  for  woe  and  weal, 
Thy  peerless  chivalry  reveal. 
And  gird  thy  beauteous  limbs  with  steel, 
Maryland!   my  Maryland! 

I  hear  the  distant  thunder  hum,  Maryland!    my 

Maryland! 
The  Old  Line  bugle,  fife  and  drum,  Maryland !  my 

Maryland! 
Come  to  thine  own  heroic  throng, 
That  stalks  with  Liberty  along. 
And  ring  thy  dauntless  slogan  song, 
Maryland!  my  Maryland! 
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DIXIE 
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r 


COLLIN  COE 

I   WISH  I  was  in  de  land  of  cotton, 
Old  times  dar  am  not  forgotten, 
Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 
In  Dixie  Land  what  I  was  born  in, 
Early  on  one  frosty  mornin'. 
Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 

Chorus 
Den  I  wish  I  was  in  Dixie, 

Hooray!     Hooray! 
In  Dixie  Land  I'll  take  my  stand. 
To  lib  and  die  in  Dixie, 
Away,  Away,  Away  down  south  in  Dixie, 
Away,  Away,  Away  down  south  in  Dixie. 

Old  Missus  marry  "Will  de  Weaber," 
Willium  was  a  gay  deceaber; 
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Look  away !  Look  away !  Look  away !  Dixie  Land. 

But  when  he  put  his  arm  around  'er, 

He  smiled  as  fierce  as  a  forty-pounder, 

Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 

Chorus 

His  face  was  sharp  as  a  butcher's  cleaber, 

But  dat  did  not  seem  to  greab  'er; 

Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 

Old  Missus  acted  de  foohsh  part, 

And  died  for  a  man  dat  broke  her  heart. 

Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 

Chorus 

Now  here's  a  health  to  the  next  old  Missus, 

An  all  de  gals  dat  want  to  kiss  us; 

Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 

But  if  you  want  to  drive  'way  sorrow. 

Come  and  hear  dis  song  to-morrow. 

Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 

Chorus 

Dar's  buckwheat  cakes  and  Ingun'  batter, 
Makes  you  fat  or  a  little  fatter; 
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Dixie 

Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!  Dixie  Land. 
Den  hoe  it  down  and  scratch  your  grabble, 
To  Dixie's  land  Fm  bound  to  trabble, 
Look  away!  Look  away!  Look  away!   Dixie  Land. 

Chorus 
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